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my lord, " he said, " and forbear to slay a poor fawn
which has found in this grove a place of refuge for
its timidity. Replace your arrow in the golden
quiver, which ought to contain only those shafts
that are forged for the punishment of the oppressor
and the protection of the weak/'

The king reverently saluted the hermits and in
accordance with their request promptly replaced the
arrow in his golden quiver. " Such an act of mercy/5
said the elder hermit, " is well worthy of you, most
illustrious Prince. May you have the greatest of all
blessings, a son distinguished for virtue and valour,
fit to rule the world in peace. The younger hermit
joined with his companion in praising the monarch's
clemency, and Dushyanta bowed his acknowledg-
ments in the gracious manner for which he was
renowned.

" Great King/' said the hermit, " I have come here
with my favourite pupil to collect wood for a solemn
sacrifice; and this forest on the banks of the Rahini
is a place of refuge for the wild animals who are
protected by Sakuntala. If you care to honour us
with a visit, enter our grove, where you will be
received with all honourable rites of hospitality, and
will be able to observe the happiness of those whose
sole wealth is their piety/'

"Is your preceptor and leader, the renowned
Canna, at home ? " asked the king.

" Our master is at present on a visit to a distant
place with the object of averting some calamity which
threatens the life of Sakuntala ; but he has directed